
tiii: ot vi it i idili:w.ALMA RECORD. far as carrying this girl oil", I shall not
leave you alone."

It v this tiiiu' I'ravadura had sue

Till: OLIi III IU II IlI'M.

Itlnj,'fti, rlnj on, sweet Sabbath Ih 11 1

Thy mellow tones I like to hear;
I win boy when flirt they fell -

la molwdy noon my esr;
la thiMte dear days last and gone,

Whm sjortln here In boyish k'.c,
The manic of thy Pal bath tone

Awoke emotions deep In me.

Long years have none, nnd I have strayed
Out o'er the world far, far away.

Hut thy dear touts have round me played
On every lovely Sabbath day,

When strolling o'er the mighty plains,
Spread widely in the unpeopled West,

J'aeh Sat. I a li morn I've heard thy htralus
Tolling the welcome day of rest.

Upon the rocky mountain crest,
Where Christian feet have uever trod.

In tbo deep Ikishiii of the West,
I've thought of thee and worshiped (iod.

Kin; on, sweet bell, I've come aaln
To hear Ihv cheilshed call to prayer,

There's less uf pleasure now than palu
In those dear tones which till my ear.

"leave that woman instantly! s). j4
an impostor. I, your mother, , (J,,.mand you."

Still clasping Franeesea tightly
Kudiga raised her head, and rtg7udeii
her rival sternly.

'You her mother!" sho said, n a,..
cents of scorn anil bitter hate: ,jliU

,

False as your own cruel heart! Corno. j
will put you to the test." '

Thtire w as a w ild gleam in the eye
of the Jewess, which threatened ill;
and spite of her courage and determi-- ,

nation, the spirit of the Countess
quailed.

The Jewess stood with outstretched
arm, like an accusing angel, and de-
manded of the Countess:

"Is this girl your daughter?" o

"Yes, mv daughter."
"Liar! Iai-s- t also be a perjurer? I

will try thee."
"Swear; and peril thy soul if thou

Speakest false!"
The Countess Donati trembled at the

terrible ordeal, the fal-- e oath she was
challenged to make; but, nerving her-
self bv a desperate clVort for she
knew Franeesea was intently regard
ing her, and that her answer would
seal her fate one way or th- - other
she spoke:

"Yes, yes; she is my daughter. Why
should 1 "not swear to it?"

She vv a deadly pale as she spoke,
ami her whole frame shook visibly.

We will try thee. If thou canst
take this oath, oh Christian, thou art
fallen low indeed!"

Then with a solemn step and action,
Kudiga approached a niche in thevvalll
of the saloon, and took down a small
crucilix.

The Couiite-- s Do lati shuddered with
horror. She d,v im-- her intention.

"Woman tin u sa.esi this girl is thy
child. I challeng thee to swear it ou
this emblem of thy faith."

Tho Countess Donati turned deadly
pah.

The Jcves approached, and ten-

dered her the crucilix; but the guilty
woman shrunk back in horror.

"Swear!"
"Yes. swear, mother, dear mother-sw- ear

that I am. indeed, your daugh-
ter. I w ill believe y ou. and lovo you
ever as of old."

The Countess took the cross in her
trembling hand; but suddenly her hor

vent to a cry as though a poniard had
pierced her heart.

'I'll? Jewess the Woman ill lied!''
cried 'laudio. "Woman, what want
you? What do you here?"

"What do I here? li t. ha! you do
well to ask me, Count Claudio; you,
who would have torn a young maiden
away by force, and compelled her to
your arms; you, who in the dead of
night, with your hireling assassins,
steal in t hroiigh open windows like a
thief, ami with worse than a thiefVsob-jec- t

in view it is well, very well, for
you to ask iue. Count Claudio, what 1

do lu re."
There was an intensity of scorn in

the accents ami manner of the .Jewess
which could not but hav its cll'eet.
Hut he determine. I to put a bold face
ou the matter.

"It is falsi, accursed Woman-fals- e;
ami you know it."

An exclamation of fury broke from
her.

"Silence, ra-- boy; 'tis not false.
Hut now I heard y ou own it. as did you
woman" (pointing to the Coiiniess
Donati.) "Hesides, for my own ends,
I myself kept watch over the Palace
Donati, and saw you scale the wall and
mount to the window."

"Ha! ami what, then, was your ob-

ject, sorceress, in sending your own
emissary '.' Supposing your words arc
true, diil not you charge your rullian
accomplice, who has paid the penalty
of his life for the attempt, to carry oil
the girl ?"

"And what if I did? Who has a bet-
ter right than I. hcrmothcr- I.Kudiga
the Jewess, called the Woman in
Hed?"

"It is false, aeeiirse.l hag!" shrieked
tho countess, as she heard her "false
asyoiirotvn heretical soul!"

"It is not false," said the Jewess,
sternly; "it is true; I have the proofs."

A (lead silence fell Upon her hearers
as she produced a packet of papers
from her bosom, and commenced to
unfold ami arrange them. All watch-
ed and waited for her next word - with
breathless interest, for a pre cntitueiit
told thctu that the denouement ap-

proached.
'Franeesea," said the Jewess to the

maiden, "approach."
She obeyed Unresistingly, as though

impelled by a hidden power.

and wenr large, overhanging hats. A
close ooserver inigiiL to. , even in
the tin k icss. that one has a distin-guidie- d

air und somewhat haughty
cariagc.

We will not keep the reader In sus-

pense, hut may say at once that one is
Count Claudio and Hector I'iar.iinoiite.
They have evidently arranged their
plan of action; for both, without hesi-
tation, commence el mbing the trellis-wor- k

leading to the open window of
the larpe saloon. Suddenly an excla-nia- t

on broke from Count Claudio. who
was in ads ane'.

"A thousand devils! what means
this?-- '

"What ails you. Count?" asked Fiar-aniot- il

: "is" not tho way clear
enough K'

"Lower your voice; we may bo
heard. Tho way clear! too clear; for
see, here is a rope ladder."

So saying. Count Claudio laid hold
of a ladder rope andswunp it to Fiara-inont-

The latter caiighr it in his
hand, andlifter pa.inp at it for a mo-
ment, gave vent to n cry of astonish-
ment.

"Hasten, Count; something is
wrong; 1 know this rope-ladd- have
seen it before.1'

The devil!"
"It is tho devil; for it belongs to ono

not apt to stick at trilles; ami if, as I

.suspect, lie is now iu the house, it may
far' ill with the young lads."

An exclamation of fury broke from
the Count.

"To whom then, does it belong?"
"To Pravailnra: as great a rullian as

ever cut a pent man's throat for the
sake of his purs,-.-

"Pravadura - the bravo, the hired
assassin? What does he here','1

"I know i,ot, i,o good I'll be sworn.
We shall know aiion. .Mount Count.

Count Claud wunp himself lipht-l- y

up. and the next moment b aped to
his feet in the saloon, l'iaranionto
followed his example, and hoth em-plo- (l

themselves in rcroiinoiterinp
the situation.

The saloon appeared An
p iu a colored shade east a Jim

light, just sulliciciit to ob-

jects by. The salo u appeared unten-
anted, and Count ('laudio, to make
assurance doubly sure, took up the
lamp and looked carefully all around.

"So far mi good, Fiaramonte." he
said; "now to the business. It, must
be don ipiiet y, I hope, but it must
be done."

"Very pood. Count. I hope she
won't sere am."

"I think not; I will explain to her.
She will ee the necessity of the step,
ami pratit me her forgiveness for the
penile force circum-taticc- s compel me
to Use."

Still, though he endeavored to per-
suade himself that Franeesea would
not bu seriously ofiended. he felt by no
lutlins at his ea-- '1 he desperate n

of his circumstances, conjo'ue I

with his deep love for Franeesea, .s-
eriously embarrassed him. On the one
hand was Kudipa. the Woman in
l!cd, who claimed her; ou the other
was the Couiitcss who alo asserted
her right to the girl.

"l!ut supposing she resists, ami
raises an outcry?"'

"At all riks she must be carried oil".

My deep loe u - t afterwards be mv
xcue; her own heart, too. will plead

ror at the idea i the ureadlul perjury
she was railed on to commit over-- v

helmed her.
she let fall the cross as though it had

blistered her hand, and with a wild,
despairing shriek cried:

"I cannot. I cannot; for ' is not vn
ilci'i'lti '."

to be continlkd.J
Pneumonia and the Pinks.

. V. sun.
Dr. John T. Nagle. registrar of vital

statistics in th' health department,
was asked whether ndh-- skating was
responsible for the recent gn at increase
in the number of deaths from pneumo-
nia in this city. He said: "There has
never been so large a proportion of
deaths from pneumonia as we have
had recently. I speak now particular-
ly of pneumonia a a primary cause of
death. The statistics are can-full- pre-
pared, so as to separate the deaths
from pneumonia as a primary cause
from the deaths where pneumonn h
the result of some other diseyilj,
a startling fact that the s ft"Tn
pneumonia last week wr,. io per cevt
of the total mortality Jpfnd reached the
alarming number of 1 4:. The week
before, of the 771 deaths in thecity,
there were 112 from pneumonia. "Hi
the usual course of events I expected
a decreae last week and was aston-
ished to lind an increase. In the week
before the last 1 have named there
were L'12 deaths from pneumonia. In
February this disease carried oil' !')
victims, and iu January There j,was no month last year in which tliero"
w as any near approach to these figures.
There have been several weeks this
year in which the deaths from pneumo-
nia have been greater than in some of
the months of last year.

"In looking for the cause of this in-

crease of pneumonia it is but natural
to think of roller skating. Of course I

have no menus of tracing these 14'J
deaths of last week to roller skating.
We had deaths by pneumonia before t
there was any roller skating. Put I

can say with certainty that such ex-

posure as tlm rolb r skating mania pro-
duces is likely to produce pneumonia.
Here are, say, 'JU.'mmi young people go-

ing very night to skating rinks or
balls. They indulge in violent exercise
iu heated rooms and then go out into
the chilly air possibly thinly clad, and

Wlat niuMi' tin' luster niu-- j,

With I'ctliih in I kit t !.;Tlx rear f tti II. si tl at a.k.n
The clifT on their irratilU- knees;

Th ililn tii;h )f the wlud.

i it tlliaU lilt' storm to
With the trail pllii? rain In hind,

When the plains are parched and JuiuU.

The chantini; of t' inM'-- t liyiiuit,
Tho roll uf the thunder drum,

Th laililn of lusty limbs,
Where the fentsts crruk utid hum

The (Mutant dolorous 1.I,
As the wluty forces part,

That Is likv the set-re- crvlng,
Aiul craving ot the lirart.

But make It a loinl as thinulcr,
As low as luvtanl pulu,

As rapturous as the woudrr
Of love returned uaiu;

Not till 1 gain that city
For which my father prayed,

Shall I ever hear su h niusle
As our eouutry fiddler made.

Merry, or mad, or mournful,
It hounded to me diviue,

(No need to look jealous and fecornful,
lie was forty; I was nine),

I Fat by Ms mother's side;
I could uot tell, were I hid.

What prace nnd what sweetness died
When the fiddler's mother did.

The saint Heft, phe of saints,
The kindliest of the kind.

More than the poet ( hints
Of iroodueM to the mind,

Dear Is her name to the tinner,
I)ear to the mint the sound,

The name of Charlotte Skinner,
Iu all the country round.

In a mask of moonlight tranced.
Dew drapi led, the dreamed;

Iu the meadow the crickets danced
And ti e silken piFsauu-r- gleamed;

And, doubtless. Mere ellins jeered,
From their moonless, sylvan vaults.

And whisked and wheeled to the weird,
Sad ttralus of the "Fairy Waltz.''

Ftranue thoughts in mv hiMhh head,
Chased lightly to "Money Musk,"

To the "Fisher's Ilorn-idj'- " si ed,
Through llitr dim enchanted dusk,

How l' h J dl the Id world k'imii,
How much abetter j lace,

Than wh;it we can ever deem
When we meet It fare to face.

No ject, for It i a tear,
For memories tweet and faint;

I'orne from the j at, I hear
Those melodies, like a plaint,

They brin,' the srent of the wild wool.
The purpling bloom of the lea,

Till the happy heart of childhood
Is 1 orn hfie.-- h in u.e.

To nlj;bt no philosophies,
Noeree prcii.ely filed,

Wiser than all the wise
Is the h tut of the little child.

If I were to plead and j ray
For what I mo-- t !o earn,

I should only l ave to say,
"Oh, my child heart return!''

Not till I tain that city
For which my fathers prayed,

II all 1 ivrfcrar suh nrruhlo

As our eouutry tiddler made.
And thou, midst the mvhtlc seven

Col l candles, 1 Id him in.
For 1 want to hear In heaven,

The sound of Lis violin.

farm, ;ahm:n ami household.
The ltet Ai re on tho l'rni.

The best ai re on the farm is tho par-de-

and the one that yields the great-
est j.rolits wlien ioi-rI- managed,
and, withal, the acre nc rarely meet.
Almost every farmer has an on hard,
or rather has a regulation number of
fruit trees lati tod. but without regard
to selection as to variety or'Io their
adatatin to the soil or climate in
which they arc to prow. As a pen-er- al

thiup, our tanners seem to l .ok
U on choice fiuit with contemit; they
cannot limb r.stand the value in the
family of early, medium and late
fruits of their respective sorts, or that
they are of the sliphtcst importance in
domestic economy.

Almost every fanner has what he
calls a parden, in which may I e found
a very small and e ,uaHy poor selec-
tion of poorly prown vcpotablcs, and
as a rule, an abundance of weeds. Uut
what a rarit a pood parden is in con-
nection with the farm, the proper and
lepitimate place for one! The farmer
is the man of all men who should have
not only a parden, but the best one
possible. lie. of all men, cannot af-

ford to be without a parden, yet he is
the only man who till- - the soil ami
says he cannot nllord to have one. His
idea is that it interferes with his farm-

ing operations, which uro of greater
importance, when, as a matter of fact,
it should be the most important part
of his work, because it is not only the
nost essential to his happiness, but
because it pas the bc-- t d .vidends on
th capital invested, in healthful, nu-

tritions and delicious food.

IurmerM lloiie.
While it is creditable to every farm-

er that he looks well after his farm,
ens s the Farmer and Manufacturer, it is
certainly of the hiphest importance
that he have a special concern as to
his f.irmho'.isc. There is no more
dreary placo, assuming the title of a
home, than a rocpli. dilapidated tene-
ment located ou a farm. It is all tho
more dreary if it has nothing within it
inviting to 'he mind, no grateful cheer
of books, no pleasant furniture and
iie.it adornments, and lacking sur-
roundings of good fences, line shrub-br- y

nnd lowers, a pleasant lawn and
appropriate shade trees. Lost, indeed,
to arytninp approaching refinement,
ii:ut be that mortal who can dwell in a
I'.cketv, mipaintcd building, with bars
for a front pate, chickens wallowing
before the the door, pippens elbowing
the house in the rear, scraggy trees

cared for, or no trees at
all, no cheering shrub, no neatness or
trinincss. A plea of poverty is no ei-ens-

for univ ersal slnlliessiiess or in-

dolence is the cause, of sueli a picture.
Farming is hard work at the best;

and where it amounts to abject drudg-
ery, with no sunshine it is no
wonder the farmers' sons and daugh-
ters become restive and long for the
time to come when they can throw oil
the shackles of tin unsatisfying serv-
itude, and seek other liclds of employ-
ment where they can en oy some of
the privileges tficy can not enjoy at
home. Do not cnr'eh the soil of the
Jirld by impoverishing that of the
household.

It is no paudiness or lavish orna-
ments that are needed. Many a home
ran be plain, but still lovely. Nature
ran aid greatly, if industry is applied
to u-- o her agencies. It is not a waste
to have her bestowments. "A thing
of beauty is joy forever." There need
be no loss to he tasteful. Natuto and
beauty aro synonymous. (lood tasto
nnd good economy can therefore b
ruado haudmaidi to inch other.

cceded in breaking open the cabinet,
and ipiickly possessed himself of the
contents without opposition on the part
of Fiaramonte.

All this time ( 'ount Claudio remained
behind the pillar, watching and listen-
ing.

Hravadura, having pocketed the con-
tents of the cabinet took up his lan-
tern and advanced toward tho com
di r. in which was the room uf Fran-
eesea.

"Fiaramonte placed himself in the
way.

"Where are you going , my good
friend?"

"What, in the name of all the dev
ils, has that to do with you? Stand
on one side or it will be the worse for
you."

Hut Fiaramonte showed no disposi-
tion to move.

"II. II and furies! Will you be cu",
and mind your own business?"

"No, I will not. You shall not pass
here."

Foaming with rage, Hravadura drew
his knife, and without another word,
rushed on his old companion in sin.

There was a struggle, brief but se-

ver'. I'ortunat lv for Fiarrnonte, he
contrived, by skill and good luck, to
wrest from the other his knife. Still,
however the burly rullian w as an over-
match for his adversary by reason of
his great strength, and at the end of
a few minutes Fiaramonte was hurled
bruised and bleeding to the ground.

Hravadura repossessed himself of
his knife, and again advanced toward
the corridcr. Hut at this moment
Count ( laudio stepped from behind
the pillar, and pointing his sword to
his breast, bade him begone.

"Hack, rullian! you pass not here."
Hravadura, blind with pas-io- n, then

threw himself forward, making des-

perate blows with his long knife.
Hut in Claudio be had a skillful and

wary antagonist, though his light
sword seemed to be inferior to the
huge knife of the bravo, lie handled
it so skillfully, drawing blood from
several places in a very short time. that
Hravadura was compelld to retreat
to avoid being run through the body

The window s on one side looked out
on to a creek which ran into the har-
bor. The waters of the bay wa-he- d

the base of the wall. Hriven up to
this by theswift sword of Claudio. the
bandit in retreating tripped, and fell
headlong through the window into the
sea below.

There was a cry of horror and ago-
ny, a splash, and then ad was silent.

The murderer of Margaret d'Arbel
had gone ! hi -t account.

"The Woman ill Kcd prophesied
that ere a month lie would he dead."
said Fiaramonte, solemnly. "Her
words hav e come t rue."

CIIAITKU XIII.
I UK C t'N tS IIKH'KS Till-- )1MI:.I..

The atVrav. though soipiieklv endeu.
of necessity alarmed the hoti-elm-

Th' stamping of feet and the eom!;t!-ant- s

struggling together; the tierce
oaths of Hrav adura. and the clash of
steel as Claud o"s - word came in con-
tact with the bravo', huge knife all
combined to m i!vt a great uproar.

The sound of apor. .aching footsteps
and the rirgiMg a bell warned
( laud o to tl; lb . a1 out clamber-
ing from t ii" -- Nil ; i.dovv by which
he had enter' '

. I raii'-e-e- ran
into the room, ' .vet I ley several do-

mestics i nrryiiig I glits.
('laudio knew that he was recog-

nized, so lie gave Up the idea of escape
and stood before lo r. riot knowing
w hat to say or do.

"Claudio!" she said, "you here
and at this time! What means it and
this uproar?"

lie hesitated what to say ; but rs-entl-

regaining his self. possession, he
replied, calmly:

'Nothing, my dear Franeesea-- noth-

ing: I have only been expelling an
intruder."

"Kx elling an intruder'.' IIovv? what
mean you? who was the intruder?!'

"A rutlian who proposed to carry
you oil' by force, deare-t- , and who has
paid for his audacity with bis life."

"To carry me o l by force! This is

very incomprehensible," she exclaim-
ed. "And you what do you here
yourself? You say you hav- been ex-

pelling an intruder -- what means your
presence? How came you here? not bv
the gate, for that is clo-ed.- "

Claud o colored up with confusion
and shame, anil knew not what to re- -

ply.
"1 rancesea s eye, glancing around

the room, fell upon the rope ladder
fastened to t he siil.

"Ha!"' she exclaimed; "a light be-

gins totlawn upon in. You entered
like a thief iu the night ;on. ( 'ii'idiit;
with what object is best know o toy our-sel- f.

It is you who dared to in-

trude "
"France-ea.- " said Claudio. humbly,

"send all away and I will explain."
With amotion of the hand the young

girl dismissed the attendants vv ho were
crowdi ng the room: and as soon as
they were alone, Claud o fell on on'
knee before her.

"Lady Franeesea. dear Franeesea,
my giva' lov e mut be the excuse for
my presumption. I will own the truth,
and sue for pardon at your feet. Driv-
en frantic by my despair at the
thought of losing you. my heart's idol.
I dared to think that, should I end all
dillicult ies bv carrying you oil' and
placing you safe from those w ho would
part us, your generous heart would
plead in my favor, and that you would
consent to give me your hand, and for-

give the stratcge n by which I became
pos-essc- d of you. Franeesea. I have
spoken the truth. jPity and forgive me."

A burning l!iish of wounded model v
and just jnd gnat. on sulVused the maid-
en's neck, face and bosom."

"Count ( 'I audio, rise. I thought you
worthier, ami bttle dreamed that you
would ever dare presume so far. You
have grossly insulted inc. I forgive
you. Now rie; henceforth we are
strangers."

Her vo'ce f alt red as she spoke ihis
sentence; I nt nevertheless there was
an air of dceis'on about her which
caused the batllcd Count's heart to sink
within him.

"Have you no pity, Franeesea, for
my great love?"

"1 have no pity for such love as
yours: for that niu-- t be but a hollow
mockery of love which would use force
and wrest by violence what should he
only freely granted Kise, Count
Claudio, 1 have spoken."

"Ay, rise, Count Claudio; my daugh-
ter speaks well."

He "tatt 'd to his feet, for there be-

fore him stood Ih- - Countess Donati,
who had but ju-- t returned.

Almost at the same instant there fell
on his ears the sonorous tones of an-

other voice.
"Ay, rise. Count Cl:iudio;my daugh-

ter has spoken well." .

A slight scr am '.Toko from Fran-
eesea: while the ( " Donati gavu

C. M. Ilemimj Kdi rand Trip.
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C.1N. VON MAN rKl'KKI..

Edwin Dans Carl llarim Von Man-teufe- l,

tlu' son of tin; President of tho
Suprcrior Court of Magdebourg, and
ono of the most i lustrious of tlu? great
Certvans generals, died at Carlsbad
Juru" 17th lfS.j. (it'll. Von Mantcufcl
began his military career at tho ago of
17 years, atnl has Urn prominently
identiticd with nearly all of the import-an- t

engagements in tho military history
f the empire.
1!kk;iiam Yoinj Ju., ami liishop

Snow have gone from Utah to Mexieo
to buy a largo traet of land for the
Mormons. I his does not indieato a

general Mormon emigration to Mexieo.

The Mormons wouhl not generally
abandon their property and h mes in
Utah and go, even if ordered to do so

by their church. Hut the new lands, if

.secured, might le used for a refuse
from juti e ! v some of those who are

compelled by our authorities to take to
tho W'.ods to escape arrest atid convic-

tion, and for the founding of new col
onics. Tho Mexican government,
however, it is stated has given the
Mormon agents duo nottoj that

polygamy will not I c tolerated in Mex-

ico, but will be rigorously prosccut d
if practiced there: and that any lands

they may purchase for colonization will

bo subject to this limitation. I he
Mexican state governors have been or-

dered to see that this regulation is

strictly o!iel ed.

Mv daughter, when you note that the
man who wants to marry you is just too

awfully anxious to learn whether you
can bake a loaf of read r wash a shirt
with Chinese dexterity, before you close

tho negotiations do you just fly around
and ascertain whether that man is eith.

crwillingor able to earn enough llour
to make a biscuit and if he has paid for
the hirt he wants yo i to wash. Nine
times out of ten, laughter, the man
who only wants to now ry a housekeeper
can be kept more economically in the
workhouse than he can in your father's
house. 11. J. Uurdette.

All letters are now two cents an ounce
or fraction thereof, instead of the same
rate per half ounce r fraction. On

newspapers entered as .second-clas- s

matter, the rate is one cent for each

pound or fraction thereof, one-ha- lf the

present rates. Drop letters are also
two cents per ounce at 'etter carriei"

oflices, and one cut per ouueo where
free delivery by carrier is not establish-
ed. The same rates will apply to mat-

ter addressed to Canada, but not to
other foreign countries.

A wi:itk in the New England Med-

ical Monthly says that unreasonable ap-

prehension of pov.i le ea'aniity depress-
es the itality and thus Indirectly in-

creases the power of disease. He cites
the case of a man so panic stricken
about cholera that he rushed immedi-

ately out of his town, leaving his family
to follow, lie died in a few days, not of

cholera, but of fright.
Wk now have in this country that be-

nignant new system of postage which
makes an ounce, and nor half an ounce,
the standard for letters. Every lover
and every sweetheart will now be able
to double the endearing length of their
all'ectionate rommiiiieation. How

much this will add t .the sum of human

happiness it is not necessary to
estimate.

Jl'31'Ick ha licen meted out to one
villain at least, in the sentence of Jamc
J). Fish, of the Marine
bank. Ki h was e ncerned with Ward
in the swindles that ruin d (Jen. (Jrant
and his family. A cell in tho peniten-

tiary now yearns fr Ward, and when
he is safely incar crated under a long
sentence the public will heartily ap-

plaud.
(if.ADsTONF. has written a letter in-

timating his desire to bo returned 1o

uarliament, all of which indicates that
rfio (Jrand Old Man" cling to power
as tenaciously as he clings to life. This
announcement of (iladstone's has in-

spired liberals to renewed effort, and
will have- a very strong effect upon tho

coming elections.

Mast veterans throughout tho stato
believe that tk soldier bounty bill be-

came a law at the last session This
is a mistake. Tho measure passed tho
House but died in tho Senate. Tho
soldiers' homo bill which becamo a law
detracted from tho strength of tho

bounty bill.

Tub latest estimato places tho wheat

crop at toO.OWHX) bushels. By a Ju-

dicious mixing of corn bread wo will

probably bo alio to keep tho wolf from
tho door.

Tin: wiiri i: Lii'i's of uovi:ic.

In the bright sumne r sunlight
We see near the strand

The clilTs made immortal
Hy great Shakespeare's hand

You may search the fair shores
Of old Fngland over,

You ulll uever find cliffs
Like the white dills of p.Aer.

The gray castle may stand
On the roek bound coast,

And the pretty town near it
In vain pride may boast;

Thero Is no slht so pleasant
To the tired sea rover

As a view o'er the water
Of the white cliffs of Hover.

Oh, land of our Fathers,
Our heart love for thee

Is as warm as the sunshine,
As deep as the sea.

Thy bright fields are fresh
With the swe, t scented clover,

As w bid thee fan-wel- l

Hy the white dills of Hover.

The steamer moves out
From the loii' wooden pier,

And tho parting Is sad,
With the sigh and the tear;

Jiut we still watch the land,
(rowing lower nnd lower,

Till we leave in the di.-ta- e
The white cliffs of Hover.

THE w5mAjTix"bEI).
A rJ liiljinp-Itnlhti-i Story of the

Lust Century.
Ill (.1 OlCl.K W. M. l(KYNOI.l

CIIAITKU XII.

ANoiriKii ri.or r cakkv okf kkan- -

T.sCA.

There was deep consternation and
in the Palace Dotiati; andfrrief the dreaded .Iewes bad depar-

ted, the Counters and Franeesea could
not shake of' the tigue terror which
her jirescnee bad caused. She had
said she would return, and they knew
intuitively that she would keep her
word, The 'ounteis Dotiati had ju
cau-- o for alarm and dismay. She car-
ried in her breast the knowledge the
terrible secret that Franeesea. her
dearlv beloved Franeesea, was not her
daupliter. And now the words of this
womaa her manner and her it'timate
ncfjuaintanee with circumstances none
but the real mother could have known

carried conviction to the mouI of (

on i that the Woman in Ked
vas indeed the mother of the girl
whom she bad always looked upon as
her own. Hut though she bore about
ulth her this inward consciousness
slio did not sutler it to lind vent iu
words, even to herself, and to Franees-
ea vehemently and anprily denied it."

'Mother, dear mother." the young
girl cried, "do tell me that I am
Indeed your dauphter, and not that of
the jtoor .lew ess."

'Vou are vim are my child. The
V'omnn is mad, and I will take steps
to have her punished as an impostor.
She shall be sent to prison and
bcourged."

'No no. dear mother; do not have
her cried the pentle pirl.
"She has .su tiered much, and is in deep
grief. Poor woman, althouph she is
mistaken with respect to me, I feel
nure that she has really lost her child:
and, doubtless, it is that loss which
has driven her frantic."

While mother and dauphter thus
converse, the one trying to reassure
thf other, a servant entered the room.

MA mes-ejige- r, im lady, has just ar-
rived, bearing a dispatch from Ve-

nice. ,r
The Countess took the missive, and.

hastily breaking the seal, proceeded
to read it. It was from her husband,
tho Count; and, as Coiistana Donati
read it, her heart sank within her.
With a cry of anguish she threw her-hc- lf

on a couch, and pave way to a
burst of uncontrollable pricf.

The Count wrote to say that ono
misfortune hud fallen on another; that
ho was utterly mined in a pecuniary
fcensp; and his only hope of deliver-uuc- e

from his dillicultics was the
immediately of a hundred and

fiftv thousand ducats.
The unfortunate Countess had tried

In every conceivable way to obtain the
money, and had failed in all her ef-

forts. And now ruin stared her in the
face. Franeesea. her more than
daughter, for whom she would risk so
much, would be penniless instead of a
wealthy heiress.

Tho Countess determined on making
one great ell'orl to avert the ruin which
threaten d her husband. Sho gathered
together all her jewels and valuables,
nualnoall r ranccsea's; and. placing
tlu so in a box, she sallied out with the
dnirminaiioii of selling or pledging
them for the r full value. She knew,
alas, that the who!' together could not

in v:due to more than half the
m...ey: in t t she hoped that tho full

run mig.'i be borrowed, sho giving
her own jo i o it v in addition.

It is n . :. and Franeesea is ngaiu
n' lie. I. t i tiambcr oens into a cor
r mr lend - from the great saloon of
ti ( Pa lac-- i 'iiati. Th poor girl is
o. twhein.e.l with sorrow, for, oesides
ti trouble in which her mother is in-

volved, tLe memory f licr interview
W "i the Woman in Ib'd weighs heavi-l- t

."n her mind. She remembered her
pvtlng woids that she would return
to i iaim h ' daughter.

1 e windows of tho large saloon
look out on a garden tastefully laid
out in the italian 8tvle.

'1 'vn tigtires may lie observed steal-
ing cautiously along in the shadow,
sM silently npproach'ng tiic mansion.
Tt.y have just alighted fr m a ear-risg;- e.

on the other s'wle of the. wall
wh;di divide.s the pleasu grounds of
the Palace Donati from i narrow street
running at the back. Iioth men are
cloaked, and both men carry awordi.

1 he Jewess took one of the papers
from the roll and unfolded it. It vvac
a torn and soiled document, and bore
on the face of it (vvidence of considera-
ble antiquity.

Addressing the girl, the Jewess
spoke as follows in tones of gn at sol-

emnity :

"Franeesea, daughter, heed well
what I am about to say. That you
are. indeed, my daughter I know full
wi ll, ami will shortly convince you.
Tin' voice of nature is strong in my
heart; nor is it silent in yours. I read
it in your ees. your looks, your agita-
tion. You know. oh. daughter, that 1

speak the truth that my claim to you
is sanctioned by the immutable lawsof
the Most High; and though for a
time the ev may triumph. Cod
will assuredly redress the wrongs of
the injured, and punish rbe guilty,
when it shall fHii lit to His
wis,l.,m. Speak, Franeesea! I am
about to cotiv inec t bee that I am no v ain
boaster, but that I can prove my
word. Will thou tly in the lace of rut-

in re? ami when I have convinced the;
that I -- peak trulv. and am indeed thy
ino'her, will th..ll refuse thy obedience

that I am thy mother? Surely
it cannot be."

l'mnce-c- a ga.ed in the utmost dis-

tress t I'st oil one, thell oil the other of
thee! im inJs. O.i the one baud w as
habit, ami the hive she bore the Coun-
tess, who hail ever been to her till'
kindest ami most indulgent of parents:
ou the other hand the words and man-
lier of the Jewess weresuch as to coin- -

j pel her to believe them true, and. above
all. a still small voice whispered with-
in her that iu the Woman iu Kcd she
saw her mother, she could scarce tie-lin- e

the feeling, but each moment it

gained in strength. It seemed as if.
'.hough from the past, dim
memories of the voice and features of
the Jewess anise and bore witness to
the truth of h r story.

HetWeetl the two feelings, love and
duty, the poor girl's mind was in sad
trouble ami perplexity.

The Woman in !!! watched her per-
plexity with satisfaction.
She saw that she had created a great
iiupres-io;- i on the girl's mind.

Hoth the Countess Donati and Clau-
dio were silent. Thev waited to hear
what she had to say, and judge, then,
. bet her she could maintain her

or not. Hut each inwardly
felt a coiiv iction that she w as right,
and would establish her case.

As for Hector Fiaramonte, he w as so
stricken with superstitious awe at the
leath of Hrv adura: and the fultill-inen- t

thereby f Kudiga's propheev,
that he stood in very wholesome awe
of her. and. fearing lest she might

a like prediction with regard
to himself, kept at as great a distance
and as much out of sight as possible.

Presently the Woman in lied again
spoke -- not hurridly or dillidentlv, but
slowly, deliberately, as though well
knowing what she said, and the c fleet
it would hav'. She held out a paper
she had iu her hand.

"Here is a document, signed by the
worthy cure of the village of Castel-
lan, regarding the infant daughter of
one Miriam, a Jewess, and her hus-
band. Ileuben. A foul murder was
committed, and the child stolen from
on' Margaret d'Arbel, who had her in
custody during the temporary absence
of her parents. A proclamation was
made by the authorities, offering a
large reward for the discovery of the
murderer; and as the identification
of th stolen child would tend to bring
the murderer to justice, the most ac-
curate description was given of her.
Here is the original of the description
displayed in the market-plac- e at Cas.
tcllan. It is duly attested by the cure
and prefect. The description speaks
of a female child, about a year old;
complexion fair, eyes blue, and skin
very soft and delicate. On the front
of the left shoulder there is a peculiar
mark spoken of: it consists of seven
small moles, arranged almost in a cir-
cle. The shape ami number are so pe-
culiar that there can bo no mistake,
Franeesea. come hither."

The girl obeyed tremblingly,
"II is false - all a vile "forgery,"

cried th' Countess Donati, fiercely.
"The woman knows of the marks atid
has trumped up this story and forged
the impel."

"It is not false, oh, woman, and you
know it. See, see,' she cried, raising
her voice to a higher key, and at the
same time baring the girl's shoulder,
'see the mark, the evidence of the

truth of my words. Franeesea, daugh-
ter, come to mv arms!"

Then she folded her in a close em-
brace, the girl not attempting to resist.

(real was tho jealous rage of the
Countess as she saw Franeesea folded
in the arms of the hated Jewess.

"Franeesea," she shrieked, wildl?.

for me.
While Claudio. bent on carrying oil

by fore' the object of his mad pasioti.
w as talking with his a complice, l'raii-- (

I'sca in utter ipnoranee of the danger
that menaced her. was calmly asleep
in an adjoininp room. She had not"
undressed, prcferrinp to await her
mother's return before do'mp so.

From the fact of the rope-ladde- r

hanpinp from the window, Claudio
and tin other knew that some ono be-

sides themselves must have pained ad-

mission loth' house. Taking the limp
in his hand. Claudio proceeded to ex-

plore thoroughly titst the saloon, and
afterward the colliders which led
from it. There were two of these, in
one of which was the chamber of
Franeesea. He examined this first,
pa-shi- p imisclesly right to the end.
When be bad sal'Mud himself that no
one was ther'. In retraced his steps,
ami was on the point of
the saloon with the intention of search-
ing the other passage, when Fiara-mont- c

suddenly laid his band ou his
arm.

"A light -- see, a light; some otio is
moving."

Now that his attention was called to
it. Count Claudio noticed a dim llick-crin-

light, coining as though from a
shailed lantern in tiie large hall.

CautioiiIy he advatic!, and con-

cealing him-el- f behind a pillar, looked
out sharply. lirt. however, putting
out the light lie arried. lie could
make out the ligure of a man steal. ng
noiselessly about. He carried with
him a small lantern He prc-entl- v set
this down mii a large table, and com-
menced tampering with the lock of a

large safe, endeavoring to open it.
It was our friend and

apparently his design was robbery.
Fiaramonte stole silently up to him.
and just as he was about opening the
cabinet, laid his hand upon his shoul-
der. Uravadiira started as though
shot. and. with a savage oath, drew
his knife and prepared to defend him-
self.

So soon, however, as ho recognized
Fiaramonte. he refrained from attack-
ing him.

"What brings you here?1' he
growled.

"And what brings you? No good,
111 be hound."

( Jood or no gooil. that's my busi-
ness; so jut attend to yours, and leave
mo alone."

"What is your object?'1 aga'n asked
Fiaramonte.

Can't vou guess?"
"Cold?''
"Yes; gold in the first place; ill the

second, something elc; but. curse it,
th' man who promised to aid me has
played me false. I shall have to do
the job abuie unless you feel inclined
for a cut in with me. What say you?
I'll make it worth your while."

"What is it?" nskc.1 Fiaramonte.
"You know the Jewess the Woman

in Kcd?"
"Y.s."
' Count Claudio held his breath and

listened intentlv.
'Well, this Woman in lied lias em- -

me to do a little business for1loyed promises liberal pay."
And tno nature of the business?"'

"Oh. a mere bagatelle only to car-

ry olT and convey to a place lixed on
by her, a young girl "

"A pirl f for what purpose, ami w hero
isthepirl."

"For what purpose I neither know
nor ( are. As to w ho the young girl is

is in this palace, nnd they call
her Franeesea Honati. I have "ascer-
tained which is her room. Com',
what say you? A third share in the
reward shall be yours. Yes or no?"

"No."
Then go to tho devil, and leave me

alone."
"I shall not ro to the devil: and so

the result is fatal inflammation of the
lungs."

"It must be remembered that roller
skating is a very v igorous exercise, and
induces profuse perspiration and e.

I'tith r such conditions people
are most likely to take cold. Many of
the participants doubtless perform this
vigorous labor in addition to a hard
lay's work, and they render them-stlve- s

in ire liable to disease."
"Pneumonia is emphatically a wfn-'- f

ter dieac. People go from the heated
rooms to the cold streets, and unless
they are well protected from the
weather th sudden change becomes
injurious. You may see people, young
people especially, at this time of the
vear 'rushing the season,' as the saying
is. They are anxious to display their
spring attire before the spring comes.
The fashions of light cutaway coats for
men and dceollette dresses for women
have much to do with the spread of the
pneumonia."

"Those who have visited the skating
rinks have observed how careless the
young people are of tlx- - weather. They
dash about for hours in tho heated
rooms, and when the time comes to go
homo they find the cool air rather re-

freshing than otherwise. They find the
cars crowded, perhaps, and walk
through the chilly streets while yct. '

perspiring from their violent exercise.
All this tends to pneumonia. A little
roller skating or dancing might be
healthful, but it should be under prop-
er precautionary condition. The ex-

ercise should imt be too protracted or
violent. The dress should be appro-
priate, and the changes of dress should
conform to the changes of temperature.
A young woman who should go into the
open air in her ball dress after vigor-
ously dancing would be considered
very indiscreet. Vet the change is
piite as marked when young girls
skat for hours in street costumes and
then go out over heated without
change."

Our greatest glory is not In never
falling, but in rising every timo we
tall.

(iencral Middlcton, who, at last ac-

counts, was pursuing tho Indians in
the northwest with a small body of.,
mounted men. is an F.nglish ofliccr of
considerable experience, having served
in New Zealand against the Maori la
lMJoand l"l('i, and also In tho Indian
mutiny. In the latter he took an ac-
tive part in the siege of Lucknow and
was recommended for tho Victori
Cross.


